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I'AGE THRBE

‘The Trey O’He:

The photo-drama corresponding to
the justeilizentc of “The ‘Trey o
Hearn™ may now he seen at the lead-
irer mosier pieture ficaters. Ity this
uce pernngement with the Univers
sl Filwy ¥Mfg, Co, It Is therefore not
oble rocsile fo read “The Troy 6O
Iieaots™ In this poaper, but nlso to seo
cach mnln‘ urent of It ol the moving

' v (Peires,
(".'m‘-. r.shf, 1%14. 4w
Vanan.)

douls  Jaseph

[T MBESSAGE OF THE ROSE.
Lapped docp a0 the leather-houned
itvury of an ' amplo lounge.chalr,

den peemed to be even wore stroug
sl leving rweel than over

Then he put ot a gingerly hand and
disvovered (hat it was rea]l beyond all
ouestion. A warm  red rose. freslies:
roekald, drops of water Irt_-mlnliu-.: aned
sparsling lite tiny diasd mds on the
velvel of its fleshly petaln. And when
fapulsively e togk it by the stom, he
cizeovered aomost Indlepotalile thorn
< which ¢l rervice for the Lraditional
viuch,

Convinced (hat e wasn'l dreamiug,
Alan traasferred the rose to s cound |
hund, amd meditatively suekod Wi
thumb. Then he jumped up from the
hndr and glaved. suepiclowsly around

dftS By Lows J oseph Vance

¥l
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“My birthday,. I om twenty-one..

“Aund your sister's birthday: nggg.
lew, i3 1'. cily-one,” .
§ SR \l ", ey
| "You could have forgotten that,” i
ul.ll wn norsueld adost  mockingly.

“Thy o really diclike your ULwin ﬂlmt'

wo intencely

The  giel'as volee  trembled. “Yon
know," she gnid, “we have nothing in:
cotnon—heyoiyl, parentage and  this
ahionnnahle’ reaemblance, Our hnm‘res
difer a- NHehl from darkness."
i ";\Il(l which would you LB !ul-—
light T e

| “Judith—tell me—what duy is thif{#

| “Hardly my owni 'm no hypocrite:
i N i overything that they lell me
waillcdl apart from the world by the|the Toom. 1L was true that a praclical ::T_: t:":;‘th';\r‘ l\ira 3, I\tlfhile ["—?tlm pirl
able soiliudn of the library «of | Joke in that solemn satmoephere wore
London's most exclusive club, Mr (8 (hing unthinkable,

Alan Law sprawled (largely on the
naue of the neck) and eguintine dis-
eantentedly down his nose, admitted
that he was exhaustively bored.

Now the ehair ho filled 30 grace-
lesiy ztood by an open window, rome
twenty feet below which lay a sizablo
walled gerden, an old English garden
in full flower. And through the win.
dow, now and then, g- Imll'—hcarled
broeze wafted gosts of  warm air,

slill, there was
thd rose, i
There was no one
the library. . |
Ilerplexcd  to  exasperation, Alan
fled-the club, only pansing on the way
out to anuex the envelope he found
alddressed to him in the lettor-rack.
It was n blank white envelope of
good gquality, the addrens typewritien,
the stamp English, and bosc a London
postmark half illegible.

buts himself lnl

sl strangoly- 1 think—1I am marp
reu: daughter than my mother’s."

i A nod of the white hend confirmed
the suggestion. "It s true. i have
| watched you eclosely, Judith, perhaps
more closely than even you knew. Bo-
fure 1 was brought to this"--ihe wast-
"ol hand made a significant gesture—
"1 was a man of strong paksions. Your
mothier never loved, but rather feared
jme, And Rose is the mirror of her

mother's nature, gentle, unselfisiiy
sympathetic But you, Judllh yau e
suave and enervating with the lwn.vy Alon tore the envelope upen in ab. Hihe a second self to me.” i
fragrance of Bpglish =oocs. sent-minded fashion—and staried as
Mr., Luw rlrn.nk devp of it, and in

Epitp of his spifitual uwapast,
slightly and shut his eyes.

« Au unspoken  word troubled the
depth of his conolousnass, so that old
memaorics stirred and. struggled to
its surface. The worid was “Rosa” aml
for the time seemed to be the name
neither ol & woman nor of a flower,
but oddly of both, as though the two
things were one. His mental vision,
bringing the gap . of u year, conjured
up the viefsn of a lithe, sweet sil-
honeits in whltc; with red roses at her
belt, pused on a'terrace of the Riviera
ageinst the bhurning Medltorranenn
biue,

Mr. Law was dully conscloua that
he cught to be sorry about something.
But he woes really very drowsy in-
deed; and so, drinking desp of wine.

sighed

i stung. - The enclosure was a simple
playing.card-—-a trey of hearts!

, A8 for Alan Law, he wanderod
honiewards in a stole of stupefaction,
He could’ read quite well the message
of the rose. He could not scon forget
that year-old parting with the Rose of
the Riviera: “You say you love me but
may not marry me—and we must part.
Then promise this, that if ever you
change your mind, you'll send for me."
And her promise: “I will send you a
rose."

Hut the year had lapsed with never
a sign from her so that he had grown
accustomed to the unflattering bellef
that she had forgotten him. '

Aud now the sign  had  come—Dbut
what the deuce did the Trey of Hearls
mean?

An accout of prdruund lmtlurn
informed hid volee. The glrt' wnita
a tllence that was tendely ﬂpm‘taul.w

“Then, if on this your ‘lilrthday 1
were to agk a service of you that’
injurious)y affottigho happiness g
Your sister—17"

'llu. glrl qughod bricfly: “Quly ask
i) Al

“And how fnr \wuul
my wili?”
“Where would you stop In the ner-
vice of one yvou loved " F
Sencca Tring nodded gravely. And
a’ter a brief pause, “Roga s in love,”
le annonneed,
YOl T knew —T Kinow!™ the famer
affirmed with a faint ring of satlsfac’
tion, “1 #m old, a eripple, prisoner
this Adiving lomb; but all things

you, _po to di;

ulmu!dl knuw—-anmel:ﬂw;-.—l come 'l.o
know {1l dourse of tima!"
hen merning enmye London had| 3} nched 7
scent or rosese he fell gently asleep. ,M!f Alasi Luw, No man of his ae-| It's .1 truo-mtllml Enultllhmmh she
: quaintance nor any woman—had re- e acguainiance with on

Tht“ Cchk was striking four when ceilvet the least warning of his dis-
he awoke nnd

Bofore closing hi eyes
he had noticed that ‘its hands indi-
cated ten ininutes to four. So he could

appeirance. He was simply and sufi-
clently removed from English k.

nol mave slept very long. H—THE 8 OF THE THREE. ] S T — T Ty T AR e E P T TR T I’".':,“’ l;hiaﬂlm' A qu{lnzm:.
FFor kome few seconds Alan did not Out-of-doo L brazen noon, s Little, indeed, was visible bevond the! g oat nuthing o man seven- mglna & smallish man stole polselessly into 5
uove, but rested as he was, incredu- day intsprin, clamorous lite of |lonely shape that brooded over it, the [d

lourly regarding‘a roae which had ma-'
terialized mysteriously npon the little'

" table-at his elbow. He was quits sure

" theTmhgle m_m‘ﬁn
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it haill not been there when he closed

his eves,. and almml. as sure that it

wits 1ot real. !

“And “in- that inuumt of
of the

v

awakenln:
the. mna_-n

L .’I

)

i "I%hl the haqﬁt n{ teﬂmlns ﬁhatlows

New York runny  's'fluent ps fquicl-
silver through its . silliant streets,
Within-doors, ueither ‘sound wor
sunbeam disturbed a’ pcrcnuiai quiot
t]:i.sl: was yet not peace.
‘e room was a.wide, deep. well of

figure of in old man motionless in
great, leather-bound chair. |
His hair was as wlite as his heart |
was black. The rack of
clothed in a thick black dressing- [OWN
with ‘waigt-vord 'of ¢rimson ellk, frowm
the thighs dowii was " covered
bliick woolen rug, He starcd unblink-

hia

‘by b tiwe a laleh.

1, completely paralyzed but for his | the Hgit,
alead and his 168t arn.
Uresuantly a folut elicking sigual dis-

rhed the stillneds, 4
bune: .l'nllh ia loft hdhd and touch
a row of erimson bptions cimbedded in |

the desk, Some Lag ©

possible uolge ot

“Well

S Irine put

vd one of | VGive it me!™

door, and

assified

1

paused beside the desk and
witiied rru.pa:.cl.mlly for leave ta speak,

“A telegrom, sir—irom England.

The old man celde the pliedd of =
Loy clieled- —thii | low “paper seanned it

€ was the faintest | crushed it in his tremuls
o oelneing

hungrily, ind
ous claw. with
& gesture of uncontrollabje cmotion,
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Business Dlrector

Of Flrms That Wlll Endeavor to Deserve Your Patronage

“AND THEN IT CAME TO PASS THAT WE BOTH LOVED ONE WOMAN—"

chamber of shadows.

S5t dewp™ !

““You bent Torme, fullmr""

"bnpd my d:luy,,mor Jukith here!*

Two minutes laler o young woman but her soeming pat!eucewnll
in strect deess was admitted to the the whitening Enug

Slie: founl aml placed a chair n!.

the ;hcn&-—lﬁl‘w hﬁ -
aug i.:? r
e 1

rl;:slt ant abedicptly settled herselt in'’

wra

R: wl'tl-ru Tast year—what's his name

Law, Alan Law™ 3
In tho main,” the fatheér correc

mitilly, “vou are right. Only, he's

She knew bottet than to lﬂu]arr!i
fed
e df &
k::w within tha ;'Ejp_(})
ght. L .
And premm.lr ‘thbf&\iw wi&

(41 Bisay

5 & tiJ‘r!-j".f'g.!-.-E: A

" Your station ‘in life,
ﬁrst served. .-

'F!rst, c’om_c.

“But this s thc dage of pmgrcss.' .

Sﬁmtary Barber Shop j,

I'IEHA"!D IT,
EAT IT __

Anderson Bakery
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' |t is a fait age? the Fhworld o
“move,” and . with® it mct:hods of b
doing things ch.mge. and among . §°
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- and \repairing shoes\ - : €001, CLEAN nooms = B ls OVER UPPER c AROL[NA e
o Mr. W J. Wood has. Cleatly & :

'nd cLB.ul LINEN -
sHowi that he 'has a perfect right ¥ B

. 1o five in the “Electric: City,"” for
‘he has discarded the old. methuds_ e
1.0f cobblitig shocra for the newer §
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